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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


Colonel Dormant, - Mr. Fearon. 
Valentine, - Mr. JokNsroxxk. 
Farmer Blackberry, - Mr. DARLEV. 
Lawyer Fairly, - - Mr. Boots. 
Jemmy Jumps, - - Mr. Epwin. 
Farmer Stubble, - - Mr. Tromeson. 
Rundy, - - Mr. BLancfarD. 
Counſellor Flummery, - Mr. Rock. 
Louiſa, - - Mrs. MovunTaiw. 
Betty Blackberry, - - Mrs. MarrTocks. 


Molly Maybuſh, - - Mrs, MART IR. 


A Valentine. 


Crone Village-maid, 
If thou wilt be mine, 
In gold and pearls array'd, 
All my wealth is thine; 
For gold is droſs to me, 
Ev'n nature's beauties fade, 
H not enjoy'd with thee, 
My charming Village-maid. 


11. 
This morn at early dawn, 
L had a hedge-roſe wild, 
Its ſweets perfum'd the lawn, 
*T was ſportive Nature's child ! 
To grace my gay parterre, 
Tranſplanted from the glade, 
Sweet emblem of my fair, 
My charming Village-maid |! 


AI1iR Farmer. 
COULD I trace back the time, a far diſtant 
date, 


Since my forefathers toil'd in this field ; 
And the farm I now hold on your honour's 
eſtate, | 
Is the ſame that my grandfather till'd. 
He, dying, bequeath'd to his ſon a good name, 
Which unſuilicd deſcended to me ; | 
For my child 1've preferv'd it, unblemiſh'd 
with ſhame, by 


And it ſtill from a ipot ſhall be free. 
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AIR IlI——7aentine. 


NO mote I'll court the town-bred fair, 
Who ſhines in artificial beauty ; 

For native charms without compare, 
Claim all my love, reſpe& and duty. 

Oh, my bonny Bet, ſweet bloſſom, 
Was Ja king ſo proud to wear thee, 

From off the verdant couch I'd bear thee, 

To grace thy faithful lover's boſom. 


11. 


Let dainty beaux for ladies pine, 
And ſigh in numbers trite and common; 
Ye Gods! one darling wiſh be mine, 
And all I aſk is lovely woman. 
Oh, my bonny Bet, &c. 


Come, deareſt girl, the roſy bowl, 

Like thy bright eye, with pleaſure dancing, 
My heaven art thou, ſo take my ſoul, 
With rapture ev'ry ſenſe entrancing. 
ki | Oh, my bonny Bet, &c. 
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AIR IV.——Bety Blackberry. 


TO hear a goldfinch's ſonnet, 

This morning I put on my bonnet, 

But ſcarce in the meadows, ples on it! 
When the Captain appears in my view; 

I felt an odd ſort of ſenſation; 

My heart beat in ſtrange palpitation, 

I bluſh'd like a pink or carnation, 
When ſays he, My dear, how d'ye do? 


. 
The dickins, ſays I, here has popp'd him, 
I thought to lip by, but I ſtopp'd him, 
So my very beſt curtſy I dropt him; 
With an air then he took off his hat : 
He ſeem'd with my perſon enchanted, 
He ſqueez'd my hand, how my heart panted ! 
He aſk'd for a kiſs, and I granted, 
And pray now what harm was in that ? 


141. 


Says I, ſir, for what do you take me? 
He ſwore a fine Lady he'd make me, 
No, demn him ! he'd never forſake me, 
And then on his kree he flopp d down 
His handkerchief, la! ſmelt ſo ſweetly, 
His white teeth he ſhew'd ſo completely, = 


- He manag'd the matter ſo neatly, 
I ne'er can be kiſs'd by a clown, 
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AIR Ve—Jemny Jumps. 


— 


Look'e, dear ma'am, Pm quite the thing, 
Nattibus hey! tippity-ho! 

In my ſhoe I wear a ſtringg 
Tied in à black bow, ſo. 

Cards and dice! I've monſtrous luck! 

an 

Tho' not married, yet Lm a buck, 
Lantherum- ſwaſh kee - vi. 
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Sometimes mount a ſmart cockade, 
Puppeydum hey, ſtruttledum ho! 

From High-park to the Parade, h 
Cocky my cary kee. 

As I paſs by a ſentry-box, 

Soldiers reſt their bright firelocks, 

Each about his muſquet knocks, 


Rattledum flap, .to me! 


Rotten 


— 
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III. 


Rotten row my Sunday ride, 
Trottledum hey, tumble off, ho! 
Poney, eighteen- pence a- ſide, 
Windgall, glanderum ko! 
Cricket, I fam'd Lumpey nick, 
Daddles, ſmouch Mendoza lick : 


Up to——ah! I'm juſt the kick, 


Allemande cap'rum toe! 
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AIR VI.——Melly Maybuſh, 


My daddy O, was very good, 
To make me fine he ſpar'd no pelo, 
And ſcrape up money, all he could, 
He'd give it to my bonny {clf, 


My handſome cap from Dover came, 
Some thought from France, ſo gay to ſee, 

1 ho? ſigh'd for by each maid and dame, 
'T was not my cap was dear to me. 


Blythe Johnny O, upon his mare, | 
Adown the dell his horn rang ſweet, 

To me preſented puſs the hare, 
That o'er the wild thyme ran ſo fleet. 


Tho? 
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Tho' Ned a noſegay for my breaſt 

Had brought, no flower more ſweet than he, 
And warbling Will a linnet's nett, 

Nor flow'rs nor birds were dear to mc. 


So ſoftly on to yonder grove, 
The moon fo kind the while did blink, 
I ſtole to vdeet my own true love, 


Yet on falſe love I fell to think. 


The ruſtling leaves increaſe my fears, 
A footſtep falls, who can it be? 

Oh joy] my Jemmy now appears, 
And he alone was dear to me. 


* 
— — en. — — — 
3 
* « * 
Pp A N 8 4 : 
A WV FE 


\ AIR VII.----Meth. 


l | Send him to me, 

. Let him woo me, 

Softly breathe each tender yow : 
| | Why forſake me ? 

Come and take me, 

Take me in the humour now. 


% 


| In my cheeks full roſes blowing, 

| Wiſhes twinkle in my eyes; 

. Oh what joy, when joy beſtowing! 
5 Yet my careleſs lover flies. 

| Girls don't hear him, 

Mock him, jeer him, 

He'll deceive you, 

Kiſs and leave you. 
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AIR VIII.—Duzr.—-Jemmy and Molly. 


Jem. 


Mol. 


Silly maid, go and feed your gooſe, 
Your chick, pig, duck and duckling, 
Your kids maa-maa for ſuckling ; 

Your calf too gently looſe ; 

They ſkip and cry maa-maa, baa-baa! 
Silly fool, go, for this you'll ſmart, 

Since thus for gold you ſcramble; 

So chang'd your face, ſo chang'd your 

heart! 

For walk, you ſtrut and ſhamble. 
You trip, you lounge, you hop, 

You yawn, you ſquint, you ſtare. 

To your cocks and hens I leave you; 
Faſhion calls, and I muſt go; 

Yet a willow wreath I'll weave, 

Then go churn, and milk my cow, 
Diſhady, daſhidy, diſhady, daſh! 
Kickady, lickady, lickady, kick, 

Rundy wears a hazel ſtick, 

Demme, dainty Jemmy ! 

Faſhion calls, and I muſt go. 

You he may be apt to lick--- - 

Then go churn and milk your cow. 

With his taper hazel ſtick, 

Diſhady, kickady, &c, 


AIR. I.--- Louiſe. 


WI NDS, gently tell my love 
You have brought home his dove : 
Say poor Louiſa now flies to her mate. 
How ſmooth the ocean! 
How ſwift our mot on 
He was my haven, and abſence my fate l 


II. 


Yet her lambs ſtraying, 
Thto' the meads playing, 
Cropping wild flow'rs on the precipice briak g 
Joys ſurrounding, 
Sporting, bounding, 
Ne'er on fond Phillis the wanton will think, 
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AIR II; --- emmy; 


Gad-a-mercy ! devil's in me, 
All the damſels wiſh to win me ; 
Like a may-pole round me clutter, 
Hanging garlands---fuſs and flutter, 
Lilting, cap'ring, grinning, ſmirking, 
Pouting, bobbing, winking, jerking : 
Kates and Bettys, 
Polls and Letties, 
l All were doating, gentle creatures, 
; On theſe features. 
To their aprons all would pin me; 
Gad-a-mercy ! devil's in me, 
All the damſels wiſh to win me. 
| Pretty damſels, ugly damſels; | 
3 Black-hair'd damſels, red-hair'd damſels 
Bo Six feet damſels, three feet damſels; 
Pale-fac'd damſels, plump-fac'd damſels; 
 Small-leg'd damſels, thick-leg'd damſels: 
Pretty, Ugly, Black-hair'd, Red-hair'd, Six 
feet, Three feet, 
Pale-fac'd, Plump-fac'd, Small-leg'd, Thick- 
leg'd, Dainty, Lowdy : 
All run after me, fir, me; 
For when pretty fcllows we, 
Pretty maids are frank and free. | 
* Fot 
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For their ſtays taking meaſure 
Of the ladies, oh the pleaſure ! 
Oh, ſuch tempting looks they g!' me! 
Wiſhing of my heart to nim me; 
Pat and cry, you devil Jemmy! 
Pretty ladies, ugly ladies, &c. 
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AIR III. Valentine. 


HOW bright are the joys of the table, 
I mean when the cloth is remov'd? 


Our hearts are faſt held by a cable, 


While round the decanter is ſhoy'd. 
'The ladies all riſe to retire, 

We ſtand up and look very grave; 
A bumper, then draw round the fire, 

Determin'd like ſouls to behave. 


11. 


My ſervant, he knows I'm a toper; 
ce Clean glaſſes, of wine a recruit!“ 
He brings in a ſix-bottle cooper, 
And places it cloſe at my foot. 
J gingerly take up a bottle, 
The ſaw-duſt I puff from his coat ; 
The cork out, he ſings in the throttle, 
But ſweeter than Mara his note. 


« What 


III. 


« What gentleman coffee now chuſes ?” 
The compliment comes from the fair : 
No gentleman coffee refuſes, 
But not a man ſtirs from his chair. 
Tho' Frenchmen may do ſo, I bar it, 
With Britiſh politeneſs I think ; 
While Monſieur we thank for his claret, 
He never ſhall teach us to drink. 


IV, 


Gay Hebe now ſhews in Apollo, 
A ſtruggle twixt Claret and Wit; 
For Bacchus inſiſts he ſhall ſwallow 
Six bumpers before he may ſit. 
Ye fair, why ſo ill ſhould we treat you, 
To part ere the battle is won ? 
At ſupper Apollo ſhall meet you, 
And ſhew you what Bacchus has done. 
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AIR IV,---(Ronpzav)---Rundy, 


A flaxen-headed cow-hoy, as ſimple as may be, 

And next a merry plough-boy, I whiſtled o er 
the lea: 

But now a ſaucy footman, 1 ſtrut in worſted 

9585 lacę, . 

And ſoon 1']l be a butler, and wag my jolly face. 

When ſteward I'm promoted, I'll ſnip a tradeſ- 
man's bill, 

My maſter's coffers empty, my pockets for to 
fill; : 

When lolling in my chariot, ſo great a man PI 
be, 

You'll forget the little plough- boy that whiſtled 
o'er the lea. 


II, 


I'll buy votes at elections, but when I've made 


the pelt, 
I'll ſtand poll for the parliament, and then vote 
in myſelf; 
Whatever's good for---me, fir, I never will 
| oppoſe, | 


When all my ayes are bought off, why then I'll. 


ſell my noes. 


I'll 
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I'll bawl, harangue, and paragraph, with ſpeeches 
* charm the ear, | 
And when I'm tir'd on my legs, then Ill fit 
_—_— 
In court or city honour, ſo great a man 1'll be, 
You'll forget the little plough-boy that whiſtled 
ö o'er the lea. £2 | 


AIR V.---Farmer. 


LOVELY ladies, ſprigs of faſhion, 
Smile the youthful hour away; 
Welcome now the tender paſſion! 
In my ſunſhine I made hay. 
Muſty age forbids ſoft wooing, 
What themſelves are paſt the doing. 
But ſage reaſon 
To each ſeaſon 
Pleaſures ſuiting, 
Age recruiting, 
By full glaſſes 
Tho' life paſſes, 
Wine reſtores the lamp of day. 
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RECITATIVE. 


The ſun's love potion 
Juſt hits my notion 
To ſet in ocean. 
Next morn riſe, ſhewing 
A broad face glowing ; 
In youth, my girl, in age, a glorious flaſk, 
So live---ſo die---is all I aſk ! 


AIR VI.---Farmer 


OLD England's a Lion, ftretch'd out at his 
eaſe; 

A Sailor his keeper, his couch the green ſeas. 

Should a Monky dare to chatter, or a Tyger 
_ claw, 

They tremble at his roar as he lifts his paw : 

I love a neighbour's friendſhip, but turned to 
foe, 

Prepare to meet him with---blow for blow ! 


* 


AIR VII- FINALE. 


Farmer. Welcome joy, and hence with ſorrow, 
Laugh to-day, and cry to-morrow. 
Smiles ſuccee ding fortune's frowns, 
All the world is Ups and Downs. 
Chorus, Welcome, Ce. 


Louiſa. 


Val. 


Betty, 


Rundy. 


Jemmy. 


6 


Blooming maid, and ſprightly belle, 
All charms preferr'd to mine; 
Yet none lov'd you half ſo well, 
My Valentine ! 


Joy and truth's in generous wine, 
Friends ſooth the cares of life; 
Joy, friend, truth, in you combine, 

My faithful wife. 


Four in hand, I'll ſpank away, 


Chorus. 


Hark, twinkle, twang my bow ! 


To a circle read a play, 


When I know how. 


Sweet to kiſs upon the graſs ! 
Gadzooks, I can't in town 
Give my merry willing laſs 
A neat grean gown. 


Chorus. 


Pretty girls, who fine things lack, 


All come and dea! with me; 
I'm myſelf a nice Nick-nack, 


Your own Jemmy! 


CHORUS. 


Welcome joy, and hence with ſorrow, Sc. 
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